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LINCOLN'S BIRTHDAY.

Kreat Lincoin dled a marltyr, with a bullet
in his brain;

The goovd he swrought for Freedom's cause
wiped out a damulng staln;

Mighty hosis in armed rebellion had ylelded
on the fleld,

Wfier four years' wallant fighting for
blot upon thelr shield.

the

Mhe manacles of slavery were forever
away,

And four mlllion former
Jolcing on that day;

The cruel war was over; there was happl-
ness at haod,

When a dastard shot a pistol that rescunded
through the land.

cast
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Four hundred thousand lives were
sacrificed in strife,
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“Don't be ' said Mabel sternly.
“He woars white dress and gzauze
wings E

“And carries a mandolin strapped over
hisl'..uuhlvr," sugzgested Hinda.
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“Not for a minute,” said Mabel decid-
edly, “I do wish you girls wouldn't be
gilly or I'll never get through with this.

| He has a cute little wagon filled with

picces of white paper cut in heart shapes
and to each one is attached a pencil.”

“So we can write home for money,”
in Marjie,

Miss Hurvine silenced her with a
of disdain and went on:

“He around the room with the
wagon and cach one takes one of the lit-
tle hearts and peneils, and then they are

cut
look

Z00es

called upon 1o write a verse or a valentine |
When they all
| more acceptable
' with
said IKath-

to someone in the party.
zet through the enpid gors around again

“And colleets the garbage,”
ryn, who had remained a silent listener
up to this point.

“Let her tell it,”
good story. She's
tell it.”

“I won't tell yon girls another thing and
I won't have anything to do with the par-
ty if you don’t hehave yvourselves, now,”
said Mabel. “Well, the verses are all

“it's. a
Lot

Aileen,
right.

said
all

piled up on a table and somcbody reads |

them out to the ecrowd, and everyvone has
a chance to guess who wrote each one and
fo whom it was written. Of course if the
dezeribe some p(-(‘llliitl'il_\'
addressed it would help

Verses sort of
of the person
some,””

“Oh. that would be lovely,”
“I can see my finish when they get at my
peculiarities. If anybody writes anything
menan about me I won't play.”

Auld so it was decided that it should be |
everybody !
' or humorous mesage.
heaped upon the table and the boys and i

a Valentine
should comoe

party and tha
and that the boys should not

know anything about the scheme mllll|
they |
verses culled |

they had reached the house, lest
might come with
from handy volumes of quotations,
Mabel Hurvine's home was ablaze with
lights on the night of St. Valentine's day.
The parlor was hung with smilax and |
ferns, and from the chandelier dangled a
mighty
verything was ready
party, and half the
Marjie was gayly
if You Nev:

“loaded”

for the Valentine
cuests had arrived.
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Prince had not changed coun-
It

Margaret.
tenance when he looked upon Lottie,

SMiLE

'SUPPOSE  WE

was not the gaze of a ‘stranger nor was |

there a smile of recognition in it.
observer it would seem almost like the
enrious look
recognized a face and was striving to re-
call it to memory.
“Now, all you people
talking and we'll see what ecupid has
brought ns,” said Mabel Hurvine briskly.
Tom Prince stooped over Kathryn at
the piano and said, loud enonugzh for Lot-
tie Meredith to hear:

“I trust he will bring me
than the
the past

qnit singing and

something
Dead sea fruit

he has flaunted

W hl s 11
me.””

Katliryn Iooked up and smiled brightly.
The words fell meaningless upon her cars,
but Lottie heard and knew.

The door of the parler was thrown open

'and cupid walked in with his freight of

' gay badinage the

linspired the
<uid Aileen: |

hearts tiny pencils and with |
plan of writing the val- |
entines was explained by Mabel. A si-
lence followed for a few minutes, brows
were knitted in deep thought and the
merry revelers strove to make rhymes and
invent clever lines to carry on the enter-
tainment.
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pered Mabel. *Tom is here,”

All the dancing
Meredith's eves in an instant.
turncd deathly white
flushed red

Tom?" she zaspe d
mean Tom Prince?”

Al:ibel head solemnly in af-
firmation and took both Lotiie’s hands in
hers.
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“But, Mabel,”
ging Miss Hurvine into a bedroom, whoere
they conuld not be overheard, “where id
he come from? What on earth is he doing
here?  Oh, tell me what to do,
can't Tace him before all this erowd.”

“1 don’t know anything about it,
iie,” Mabel slowly, “except he said
hie vn o and one of the
told him there was a party here and all
old crowd wonld be here to-night, and
he said ;ll made hold enough to come uj.
Of course 1 told him T was glad to see
himn. What else could T do?”
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again and the white papers flutéered into

the little wagon, each bearing its l(‘nr‘u-v;

Quickly they were

zirls seftled into their seats. when Barnes
was called upon to read them.

‘Here's one that
cocond money,” said Barnes,
a heart at random and reading:

picking un
My valentine, with storm and shine,
Is like a changeful April morning;
"Tis strange, ‘m still T never will
Be found her frown or sun<hine
“Are they :nl as bad as that?”
Marjie fro mher pereh on the arm
big easy chair, where <at leaning
against Margaret.
“Wait till T read
Barnes, “That
at random.”
“But who is it for?" asked Aileen.
“You can have it if you wani it.,”
Kathryn, “I don't anvone breaking
any records trying fo beat von to it.”
Barnes had seleeted another heart from
the pile before him and his face
a trifle as he ghineed through the
Then he said:
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O foolish heart that quakes with fear
And strives to burst with agony
For sundered ties, oh! ecstasy!
brave, be patien:: she is near.

T
hrob not so dolefills
O heart of mine,
No longer may

and slow.
<0 longz bowed dowa,
o weilr the

days of long ago.

Crowi

At last thy peuitence is o'er:
At last thy heritogze is won,
O hear'! rowing is done

And joy is thine forevermore.

thy sor
IFor 2 moment there was silence when
Barnes had concluded the verse.
smiles had faded 1‘|'u1n the lips of
one in the room and glances of \i::‘priyo
were tnrned from one to another.
with his arm resting
piano and his head in his hand,
wstlv oar Lottie Meredith.
She did not dare
ihe stomdy blue
were ixed npon hey,
trust herself to return that
her heart was bea madly,
her face was pale,

“*Well, we'll all have to
said Marjic. “Anyono
written at her onght
bridesmaids.”

The Lauzgh relicved the
tion amd Bames eanght up a joenlar verse
and rattled it off zlibly, There was some
light comment from
slipped out into the hailwayr. She was not
and o aoticed when Tom
Prince stepped leisurely to the door of the
parifor and follo e found her there,
with wide,
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His Sentiment aud Autograph.
Abrahamnm Lincoln onee
Jor a “sentiment™ and
He repliod:
Madam: When yon
that which of
always inelose a
ntiment, aml here’s

Irece
asking his
aranl.

Doar

from a
interest only to
stamp. There's
my autograph.
A. LINCOLXN.

Good manners mul good morals are
sworn friends and fast allies.—Bartol.
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THE COMIC PAPERS.

i'leasant Incidents Occurring the
World Over—Sayingsthat Are Cheer-
ful to Old or Young—Funny Seclec*
tions that Everybody Will Enjoy.
Driven to It.
didd you go away fight
loved your country
because vou were afraid of
jeered at if you didn't go?
To be honest with you, neither
reasons was responsible for
my zoing. A life-insuranee had
found out and that only
escape I eonld think of.

And 1o

you
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or
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Out in Dakota,
“No,” said the lady who had recently
arrived from the East, 1 haven't come
here for the purpose --r' obtaining a di-
| vorce. I have no——

“Oh, well,” replicd the Iady who had
been there long enough know all
| about ir, “*don’t let anybody know and
perhaps you can get into society any-
way. 1 <hall not expose you.” '

1o

Woman Again.

is your definition of the
| womanly woman?” :l-'i\'l'nl the inquirer.
‘A wonmanly woman,” said the gent
| from the lake shore, is a woman
[ dearly loves whatever husband
| sappens to have,”—Indianapolis
| aal.

The Womanly
“Amd what

who
:4‘111'

Jour-

A MNovel Mausoeoleum,

scorning. |

queried |

said |
was just picked up |

said .

*T"hants @ sizedd hat of
John™

“Ah, Master George, 1
hat twelve years ago

Missns i "—St Paul's,

ool Yours,

that
the

bought

to  bury

Unmasked by Science,

The “lady™ professor suddenly reach-
ed forward and deftly picked a long,
light hair from her husband’'s coat,

“Wreteh,™ “whose is this{"

“One vour he  answered,
stoutly.

“We will " she hanghtily
edd, amd speedily vanished through a
labeled  “laboratory.” For an
more the sonnd clinking
fubes amd slasses was faintly heard
througzh the heavy partition.

Then the door suddenly opened and
the “hady” the
thre<haold,

FHer face was blazing,

“Villam!" <he eriel, =it

ol

eried:

own,”

she

l]i-

observ-

hour or of

)n‘:-,';'\-'-'-:' <tomd 0N

was bleach-

wias cone.—Cleveland Plain-

A Model of Propriety.
Jael—Miss Uppton is the most cir-
cumspect voung lady I ever met.
Tom—IHow =207
Jack —She refused to accompany me
on the piano the other evening without
her chiaperon.

~he Got Ilven,
ask such foolish

Where

He—Women (ues-

{ flons

She
“That
e

Why do ihey?
voman going along there ask-
if T knew when the last train

“Whiat Jdid you say?”

I caidd T didn’t know, and then she
asked me i I could give her an idea.”

“Well, that was foelish on her part;
that’s <o —Yonkers Statesman.

e Was Sarprised.
Plimleys entertained their
a few evenings ago, and after tea
. Plimley put on his dress suit,

1..:111- ]t-.«) eyed him suspiciously
while he was dressing, and finally said:

“Papa, you thaid yon wath going to
thtay home thith evening.”

“So I am., my dear little boy,”
ey's papa replied,

Little Perey elapped his hands, jump-
aml in  great

’I.. L

Per-

,‘.'.'[I‘l_*
cried:

“Oh! And with
Cleveland Leader,

that thuit on?’'-

Schoolboy—say,
this up
Pioneer I'ross.

and
-St.

hurry up

to date.

el

I’aul

geography

Looking for a Nest,

I dearly love birds,” he gently sigh-
ed, And then she didn’t do a thing but
hasten to the open piano and »2ftly be-
gin singing, “I Wish I Were a Bird.”

They are looking for a neZt now.—
Yonkers Statesman,

Evidence.
“Why do you think she is married 7’

“I saw her pass a mirror 4 moment
to see whether

ago without stopping
her face ‘vas still there or not.”
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|
|
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|
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His Wish,

Mrs. Peock—Yes, they mlssed some-
thing from the counter where I had
been making some purchases and as 1
was leaving the store a detective halt-
edd me and led me back to the office,
where they told me that 1 was
pected of being a shoplifter,

Mr, Peck—Well, that was awkward,
to say the least.

Mrs. Peek—Awkward? For about a
minute I was simply speechless with
indignation.

Mr. IPeck (regretfully)—O0h,

I“]‘I ll"l-‘l Ti:l'}‘l'_

S11s-

Pride of Ancestry.

P'atsy (proudly)—Dere, Mugges, couatd
ver mudder hand out sech a neat bunch
of upper cuts as dat?—New York Jour-
n:al.

Wanted Company.

Patient .\'n, doctor, there isn't
particular pain, but somehow I feel as
if I were zolng to die.

Daoctor (who
bed ar 2 o'eloek
me feel your pulse,
Have vou made your

Patient (alarmed)

Doctor—\Who is your

Patient —Mr. Studds.
vou think

Doector
him. Yho is your minister?

'atient (still more alarmed)—
Mr. Saintly, Am 1

Moctor--1 think he had better bhe sent
for.

I'atient
for. do yon
tlie?”

Doctor—XNo, 1 don't.
at all the matter
to be the only
a fool of
lll]‘l'e"‘

in the morning)—Let
(After a moment.)
will?

No, but—
Inwyer?
Why, doctor

o

lov.

doce-
10

frichtenedr—Oh,
think I'm going

(Dhadly
really

There's nothing
with you, but I hate
man who has been made
to-night.—Cincinnati En-

How a Story hnll-. Up and Travels,

Mirs, A, to Mrs B.—That Mrs, New-
comer is =0 foud of her children, The
other day when I called she was blow-
ing =oap bubbles for them throungh
ll ns-
_\11.'-,
funny,
children

coimon clay
Mrs, B, to
comes is
amusinge
clay lli]h*_
Mrs, C

—That Mrs. New-
Mrs, A. saw her
with a common

1)

her

Mrs, D.—That Mrs,
comer ~1:1nl\ s a common clay pipe.

Mys, D 10 _\h»._ E.—That Mrs, New-
comer smokes a horrid pipe. I don't
see how any woman in her soker senses
could deo that,

Mrs, E. to Mrs, FF.—That Mrs.
comer smokes a pipe and drinks aw.
fully. -Roxbury Gazette,

10

New-

Deauvties of Ancient Art.

tumln.. Storm.”—From a re-
discovered Pompeian painting
York Journal.

The Fool an'l Ilis Money.
“Gptimism,” said the sorry fool,
seeing the green side of a $5 bill.”
“And what is pessimism ¥’ asked his
friend.
“Seeing neither side of a $5 bill."'—
New York Commercial Advertiser.

luv
cently
Now

St"rtir;;_: Him Ricrht,
“Ah!” siched the sentimental youth

*would that I might install a sentiment |

loval heart—"

interrupted the praectical maid,
vou understand that my
stallimment concern.”

in

ryor
5 ) i
I'd have
heart is no
v Meaning and His,
Iy new book will be oui

He
Rerihibles
socn. 1 hus
reading it.

Miss Cutting—Indeed T won't.
several hours reading your other one.

The Other Way.

Stratekni—Doetor, do you helieve
that smoking cigarettes ever made any
--.'1('\ 2

Doector—I'm
but I suspect that eraziness has eaused
a goold many people to take up cigar-
ettes. —Doston Transeript.

one

Case,
I ain’t had nethin

Deserving
\\'-nl{i:su‘
*{wo days
You .ulc! me that very
Weo

Weary
1 |“l1 for
m same

just a k ago.
“Oh! Then surely you would help a
‘at ain't had nothin® to
days?

story
pore bloke
fer nine

Brain Food,
Weary, I ain't see you lookin’
age. What

AV,

=0 well fe dog’'s You

been doin®’
“Rillin up.”

“How?"

“Readin’ here holiday menoos.”
—(Cleveland I'I:‘!:!!.f‘.lll‘l‘.

these

Amiabili t\ Assured.

The opposition manager was trying
to et some campaign material to use
gainst the Mormon candidate,
was interviewingz cne of his wives.

“Does your husband treat all of you

well?’ he asked, insinuatingly.

“Does he treat us well?" was the re-
gponse. “I should say so. If he doesn'{
we won't g«t our relatives to vote fo:

lhun. '—Washington Star,

I wish [

any |

has been ecalled ont of |

Then you had better send for |

New- |

« you will lose no time in

I lost |

not so sure about that,

eart |
"—Indianapolis Journal. |

ang |

A s to Robinson.

Little Harry—Pa, do you think Rob-
{nson Crusoe was very unhappy on that
desert island?

Pa—Well, if he was he was foolish.
He didn't bhave his wife with hlm.—
Cleveland Leader.

A Gentle Hint.
He—Can you tie a true lover's kpot,
Miss Willing?
| She—No; but I can give you the ad-
| dress of a clergyman yvho, I am sure,
! would be only too glad to oblige you.

An Important Trade.

Among the ancient Jews, the barber's
| lot was a happy one. In the land of
Egypt ihe people had such a high re-
| gard for the tonsorial art that the ma-
jority of the men shaved not only the
face but the entire head, and eapped
their bald pates with wigs, while the
priests went even further and shaved
| the entire body every third day. With
this constant scraping of chins going
| on, the barber's trade was an important
| one in the home of the Pharaohs, and
its followers were kept busily running
| throughout the length and breadth of
{ the land from early morning until sun-
| set. They carried their tools in an open-
mouthed basket, and their razors wera
shaped like a small batchet with a
curh-d handle.

'In Winter Use Allen's Foot-Ease.
A powder to be shaken into the shoes.
! During winter your feet feel uncomfort-
| able, nervous, and often cold and damp.

| If you Lhave perspiring, smarting feet or
| tight shoes, try Allen’s Foot-Ease. It
warms and rests the feet and makes
‘walhing easy. Cures swollen and
| sweating feet, blisters and callous spots.
. | Relleves corns and bunions of all pain
| and Is a certain cure for chilblains and
| frost bites. Try it to-day. Sold by all
| druggists and shoe stores for 25¢. Trial
package mailed FREE. Address Allen
8. Olmsted, Le Roy. N. X.

! Looking Forward.
i “0f course,” said the moralist, “we
must make hay while the sun shines."”
“That is true,” replied the sclentist;
' “but there is little donbt that posterny
| will be able to do it by electric light
{ Puck.

STATE OF On10, CiTY OF TOLEDO, | .
Lucas CousTy,
| FRANK J. CHENEY makes oath lh.tt. he is tha
| senior partner of the firm of I. J. CHENEY &
Co., doing business in the City of Toledo, Connty
and State aforesaid, and that said firm will pay
the sumof ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS for each
{and every case of Caranri that cannot be
cured by the use of HALL'S CATARRH CURFE.
FRANK J. CHENEY.
Sworn to before meand subseribed in my pres-

L | ence, this 6th day of December, A. I, 1886.

== A. W. GLEASON,

| SEAL ¢ Notary Fubite.
Hall’s Catarrh Cure is taken internally and

acts directly on the blood and mueus surfiees of

the syste I:. sSend for testimonlals, free,

. " J.CHENEY & CO., Toledo, Ohlo.

| B Sold b_v druggists, 75e.

f How He Knew.

| Mrs. Newlywed — Have patience,

! Jack! Dinner will soon be ready.

| Jack —1 suppese so. my dear; 1
thought I smelled something burning.—
Answers.

St. Jacobs Oil cures Rheamatism.

| St Jacoba Qil - Neuaralgia
St. Jacobs 0il
St. Jacobs 0il
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He Was " On.”
The Count--I had lofed your daugh-
taire from ze fairst time we met.
Her fatuer—Who had fold you that I
| was rich?

Tn (‘ure a "ﬂll in One Day
vative Bromo (}" nine Tablefs. All
vif it f21ls toenre.
I: ). oneach tablet

A Fair l'.xtilu'!gc.
Mattie—Why, what a beautiful ring
you have, dear. What did it cost you?
Myra—My liberty. ItU's my engage-
ment ring.
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P’rizes given for

riapprers.

| every
quiry.
e
I‘:H;i]i \\.n-'}\-;.

Fabulous wealth doesn't

- oly extravagzant

for instance, epjoys

as a couple of *
ing meal.

Piso’s Cure for Consnmption has been a
family medicine with us sinee 1865.—JF. IR,
Madison, 2409 42d ave., Chicago, 1il.

It estimated that
supply of our planer would barely suf-
fice to produce heat equal to that
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Frue Greﬁtness
in Medicine

Is proved by the health of the peo-
ple who have taken it. More peo
pie have been made well, more
cases of disease and sickness have
been cured by Hood’s Sarsaparilia
than by any other medicine
world. The peculiar coml
proportion and process in its prep-
aration make Hood's Sarsaparilla
y itself ualled by
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